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Her name? Chiquita. Ah. rcflof,
Kee how the seaweed winds arouni lier!

Dead? Yes. for many hours bettor*
I cnn.* ano found her.

Thc gentle waves had'lnld ber down
Here on the sands, and heaped uer over

With soft, sweet-smelling foam. brown,
Lang-leaved sea clovet.

And hark: Th- sea-gulls sing her dir;,.
And all the 'horus o! tht.

Make-, mournful music, sing" on fir-

in aweel devotion.

.ast night she lay within these a

Her mother's aim, seAor, ii Iher,
And In her sleep beheld Ihe charms

Of sleep's twin biff!

I know, fm- while I watched her, tears
GleanKl In ih,- low light .*.' '.:. .*

And then she signed tin- sigh one r

And.one remembers.

From ont ber troubled lips w -ids came
Mixed with the sigh, words wet with sorrow,

"I die for thee," and lh>oi a name
And then, to-morrow.

I did not understand, you »ee.
How could l know ber hours were numbered!

But (Jod had willed this thing to be,
And I.I slumb*

Weil, row I lind her dead ard cold.
Senor, the st .ry's ..id. but never

CastMan I..'. .1 grows cold or old-
It Innis hot I vcr.

Therefore I do no! blame ner; no.¦
Others have loved with song and laughter,

An<l th.-n, through loving 1" irned io kn. .v.

What woe comes after.

Love is a glorious thing, relier,
When la the dusk gui; irs are playing,

And on tho smooth adobe door
The dance ls swaying.

But tove is bit tr when he goes
And days paaa on and le;, ve her wcep'ns--

The sun has biighte.] many n rose
Given *o his keeping.

Well, fo the world was made, nnd I
I>o not lament that .lark:*, 'ss covers

Tbe tMnlng brightness i t the sky
That smiles on lovers.

To ms night o.itr.e long years ago-
Night in wh'iso gloom I iften stumbled;

Cut pride sustained me still, although
My pride was humbh 1.

Pride in Chiquita.that was strong:
Pride If myself.there's ,u>ne remaining;

This was my necret, Righi or wrong
I'm not complaining

That so it waa, or thal a'l pride
Has Iff' nu* now Alt tilings are hi ming

No more, and rocking wiih the tide
There is no dreaming.

Chiquita! Daughter! We shall be
Ra^kel by regret from henceforth never;

I seek the silt roe of the sea.
farewell.forever!

UNCLE M'SIIAXR

0

gY Mild. .M,PXA\Mi;n.

"Can y.iu Come home In tolerably good time to¬

day. Mr. Brooke?" asked the wife ..f bit bosom.
one fine i.no.*n!ng, as the family were atsembled
round tho well-spread breakfast tulilo, in that
admirably appointed, well-kept mansion. Alma

ItoAgi St. John's Wood. The outside Minds wire

already lowered, for tho tun poured Itt early
beams into tho dlnlng-ro mi, and the perfume of

mignonette and tweet pea carno In through the
open window.
"What do y '".l call 'goaJ time?'" returned Mr.

Br ,<e. Without raising his eyes fri m "The

Times," which he held In ono hand while he

stirred his tea with tho other. He was a pepper-
and-salt c.lured man, from hit grayish-red hair

to his well-blacked shoes and \vhi'.* fatten; tall
ond well-preserved, with cold, light blue eyes

und careful attire.
"Oh, four or half-past. I am going to call on

Sir Andrew and Lady Ingot, nnd as it is a Brat
visit. I should like jrou ta COOM with me."
"Before you make any arrant nitnt of that

kind you ought to ascertain if my uncle re¬

quires the carriage," said Mr. Brooke In a precise
tone. A slight contraction panged ur ss Mra.
Brooke's face. Placidity usually reigned over Itt

"tip-tilted noaa,*' expansive che. Its, and smiling
but exceedingly observant dark eyes. The .loud
was scarcely perceptible, however, and. turning
to a gentleman who sat on h>*r right, sh- ex¬

claimed pleasantly, "Oh, yes! of course! I can

take you anywhere you like first. .Mr. M. Shane."
This gentleman might b« about the age of her

husband, or Older. Ile was abort and thin, with

a queer, crumpled little face, a tori of one-sided,
upturned pose of the head, and that squeeze of
the brows peasants often acquire from looking
at the sun with unshaded Optics). Ht had a

vide, down-curved mouth and a shaggy pair of
brows, under which his keen, dark eyes gleamed
or melted-his aspect being expressive ,.f fun,
niKo-.l with quaint pathos.
"Sure, you're too good entirely. Mis. Brooke,

ma'am. I'd be sorry, to interfere with your plans.
I can take a tuppenny 'tris any time, to go any
way, and, bedad, I have nowhere lo go nowa¬

days. Don't Jet me Interfere with you, by no

manner of means" (he said "manon").
"Uh! If tlje carriage is g"lng a-begging. I will

jut in my claim," paid art abundant-looking
y .ur.g lady who sat opp .site him, and w!i ap¬

peared io have been melteJ and poured into her
admirably cut, elaborately embroidered Holland
morning fro<k, which taomed brimming over with
its contents. She was high-colored, with a very
fair skin, quantile-.'* of carroty-red hair, and a

large crop of freckles. Th's was Mts. Brooke*!
daughter by her Iir**' marriage, Miss Sarah June
Small". "Moreover, I have vetted right to my

share ii Itt" she c intlauod.
"Then, if uncle doesn't really want it, will you

come back la Ilma ta accompany mer' said Un,
Brooke, addiiatina; iv r hothead.
"Yes. If I can. Don't walt after 5 o'clock. By

tht Way, here's a note from Val. Can you give
him a bed? He has a few days' leave, and

Wanta to discuss soma business matters with

nie."
"Oh yes. I can manage lt. It w< uld be ix ;:<>r

ii he could walt till I tend May and Kitty
Oraeme to th** seaside. Bul we shall manage."

* "Sure. I'm just taking up the boaga room of
the family." exclaimed Uncle Mcshane, tar-

fce«tly. "Why don't you let me go and take a

room.I mean apartment*.aa 1 wn*:'<*,i long
ago. though your hospitable heart wouldn't lei

me'.* I could find some quite handy, and-"
"Ah! Uncle Mcshane," interrupted Sarah Jane,

"you know you ought to take a real handsome

pla*-*?..»!.ore's Aubrey I! >u*e, that's the very
thing.and give a. big bali for mc. I'll ask the

company, and jon shall tia" the MIL"
"Faith, I wouldn't desire better, at I welcome

you'd be; but, though thc heart la willing, the
purse ls light, me dear young lady. I wish you'd
believe me, I'm no millionaire."
"None of your nonsense, uncle. Ton like to

keep fast hold ot ihe cash. Hut, ma dear, can't

you double up Kitty and Mr*. Thompson, and

glv* her to Val? 1 know he wanta to come, and
1 want him."
"Well, he doesn't wa:*: you. Pally," said her

half-brother Sam, a truculent urchin of twe .*.*.,

who was busy stowing away as much breakfast
as he could ir. the limited time before starting
for achoo!. "You worried him to death tba last

time be was here. I wonder he comes any
more."
"You are a rude, impertinent cub," cried Sarah

Jane, angrily.
"Oh. He for shame. Sammy, to speak that way

to a lady." said Uncle MeShane.
"Ladles! Why not? They can ba great* nuis¬

ances."
J "Samuel, be slier.'.!" said lils father, sternly.
-"There ls Val's letter," he continued, passing lt
down Io his wif.- "Ile seems to be coining ag to¬

day."
"Very well," said Mrs. brooke.
"An elegant young man, and the height of

good company," murmured Unala M> Shan".
"Faith, any father might Ik? proud of him " Ho
pointed his words with a nod toward his heat
"Cather a costly article." replied Mr. Brooke,

.fiting and offering the paper to his uncle.
"Well, isn't he worth thc cost?" asked Sarah

Jane. "I don't know that you would get better
valli" anywhere"
"Faith, that's well said, my dear young lady.

It's pleasant to lae ¦ pnrty girl stand up for a

boy that's only lier half-brother."
"Not even that, Uncle Mcshane." cried Sarah

Jane, with a deep Muan. "V..I happens to ba
my mother's hu*band*a a n. ii" la n i relation
to BM,"
Mr. Brooke folded np ii!« napkin precisely and

wi di.-.i the party !l' »mlng.
There v ¦ ent'a silence. Then Und *

Mcshane rote and banded the paper t.. lira,
Brooke. "Maybe ; u'd Ilka to sc* the nows.

I'm Jual going Into Lhe garden to say good
morning to May and ii i guardian angel. I tup-

they aro 0U| by this ti::..-."
He rote and brush' lhe crumbs from Ihe

waistcoat ot bis rn ¦¦,¦.>..¦ ..-ray morning tull,
rote from Ihe table, patted a ahrewd-lookina.
f..x terrier, who fawned ii] in him. and lefl the
room. f. Mowed by Bam and .Ural>oth a ni
legged, awkward girl of thirteen or fourteen,
l'; eldo I of Mrs. i;r ... nd family.
"Well!" exclaimed Sarah Jane, as soon as sh"

waa jr ,,,.:,.;¦'i<. wit ii lier mother, "of all the . ld
softies ever .ame arrota Uncle Mi Phane is the

soft* it! >" you know what he Blinks off for
cvei y m tiing aa i m aa Mr. Brooke ls g ine?"

¦ii v caa I tell?"
"To read falr>' tale* 11 May! And if "'n heard

j him. what .'¦wiih his br gue and ld*-' queer pro¬
nunciation, it would make a cal laugh."
"He is vvy kind to poor May," ttld Mrs.

Bro* lc-, with ix sigh. May, her youngest, war* a

little, crippled weakling, for whose future tiff-

was little hi pe, and Kitty was her atl ndanl a

second couain, whom Mrs. Brooke had taken for

an unpaid attach*, aa the cheaper way of pro¬

viding for a pauper relation.
"dh. yes, kind enough, bul I say. ma. he can

keep hit money tight enough. There ls such a

lot of humbug in people, now aln'l there?"
"Ob. I don't know. I have t ... much to think

of. Here is Val coming unexpectedly, and. aj

he wanta to speak t.' your father, I am certain
he ls in b i rape."
"Poor Val! li's hit misfortune; li" was b irn

with a prin.cly nature. Show me lils note, ma."
Mrs Brooke threw it acroaa the table.
"if he la iti any money trouble, he can toon

gal clear of lt," continued Ihe young lady, her

eyes on th paper, "if he had dhly the coura ie
ask."

"Sar.-'b Jane, you're a fool!" said her mother,
emphatically,
"Perhaps I am, perhaps I nm not. Anyhow, I

know whal i want. I rather fancy I'll gel it."

"If I were you, Pd be ashanti d t" hanker after

a man that doesn't want me."
"How do .mui kiv.w he dot sn't? I nm not the

s..rt of woman men aire Indifferent lo! Val and

I understand each other. All be wants is en-

oouragement. Mind, ma, whether he ls In debi
or out of debt, he is the man I fancy. I ne> r

met any one to match him."
Sarah Jan.* was both bright and busy il: I

of the day. She pul the flowers on the dinner
table herself, much to the disgust of the taste¬
ful parlormaid. "She always makea a 'hoi ;.¦ *'
of the decorations," obst rved the aggrieved dam¬
sel. She gather d some flow ra for her own

hair, and then ahe made ¦ ponderous "button-
li¦ ..'» " and placed it on "the shrine," I, e., Ihe

dressing-, table of the admired Val. Thal gentle¬
man was somewhat late, and dreseed with r*. .'.

lett rapidity, ao noi unnaturally omitted the

"poey" provided for bim. This did noi prevent
Sarah Jane regarding him with tender prid«*.
She gazed delightfully al his well-set-up,
proportioned figure, lils tun-embrowned counte¬
nance, and short, curly, Mark hair, lils .

what impatient, hands,.me basel eyes, and the
white teeth which showed under bis thick m is-

tache when he smiled. But lu* di l n t *<mii

much "ii the preaent occasion. The good-looking
young Captain was not la a g.1 temper, cvi-

ently. and did not speak mian to any ..tie, ex¬

cept Uncle MeShane, with whom he generally
exchanged Jokes and good st. vies, which were
something of an unknown tongue to the rent of
the company.
"Have you renounced buttonholes?" Baked

Sui ah Jane, with a languishing glance.
"Yea.no! Oh! I bad eotnethlng elae ta think

of to-day," be said, cnreleealy.
"V.ui might have put lt In When lt was pro¬

vided for you."
"Ah. Indeed! Did y ai put thal poey on my

table? Very good, I'm sure. Don'l watte ymir
time on tut h an unlucky fellow as myeelf."
"Do you think I should mind jour ill-lack?"
"Can't aay. i>..*rt fancy you wonld euro for

a failure. What, going? Well, I want to talk
to my father. Bee you preaently."
"And If be provea obstinate?"
"What do you mean?" Interrupted Val. "What

should he be obstinate about?"
"I'm tare I di a'l know," returned Sarah Jane,

a little awed by his stern tone.
"I suppose May and Kitty have g,,ne off to

the seaside," said Val, as he held the door open
for his stepmother to pass through.
"No, not yet! They are upstairs, as usual;

May hates coming Into the drawing-room mora
than ever."

"I don't suppose Kitty objecta to society,
though."
"Kitty's l.iisin.-ss ls !.. attend to. May," re¬

turned Mrs. Bi.ke, shortly.
"YOU may trust Kitty to lake care of herself,"

added Sarah .laue, with a mocking laugh, as. aha
followed li'-r mother across the hall -and Yul
closed the door, not too gently.
Arrived in the drawing-room, Mrs. Brooke sat

down and look.-d at her daughter.
"There will be ¦ row," ahe said, solemnly.
"1 fancy he is In a BCTape; lu* looks awfully

glum!" replied that young lady.
"Yet, Sar,.li Jane. | hope v,,ii s.e what a hor¬

rid t-niper he bas. Mr. i:r,.,lo- has always i.i
t.M. Indulgent to him."
"Well, you have nearly cured him of that

nreakn .tn."
"Don'i be no disagreeable, Sarah Jane!"
"All right, i'll bestow my dlaagreeablllty on

May.or Kitty .May will be In bed."
An uncomfortable hour and more passed while

Mr*.. Uro..);., waited and Worked al B huge
piece of er.,, bet. Al last abe lu ard the dining-
room door open, then the front door, and final 1
the outer gate was sh. mme.! vigorously, Ali
linnie,ii.ni ly !,.... husband came In, iookln
If all the blood In bia v. ins had turned lo vine¬
gar.

"Carol, ss, reckless, unprincipled young Jack-
enapee!" he exclaimed, and proceeded to detail
Val's enormities He had «..t Into d l.t. he bad
ridil-ii racis and bet heavily, hoping to retrieve
one disaster by risking another; at lust u,..

money-lenders threatened summary proceedings
and Val Ma driven tu aak help fr m hla father,
Ihe bitterest pill he had vei attempted to swal¬
low. "It ls tm* accursed Irish strain In him,"
continued Mr, Brooke. "Xol an ounce of practi¬
cal sense aboul him; would go Into the army,
which la mere showy beggan*. ' must aay
there waa no nonsense of that kind about his
poor mother."
"An'l I must say that he would have ruined

you years ano, sr n had not been for me," said
Mrs. Brooke, loftily,
"And he is such an obstinate, fanciful simple-

ton. he won't lake th. way lhal Ifl under his
no** to get OUI Of Ills difficulties."
"V. Il menu that he might murry my dear

daughter, and pay his debts with her money.
1 beg to say that I shall ael mj face agalnal "

Here ih.* door opened ta admit Uncle Mc¬
shane, who, on these fins summer evenings, usu¬

ally retired Into the privacy of his own chamber
or the garden, to commit the enormity of smok¬
ing a pipe, and waa usually abm nt a consider-
able time, bein?: suspected by Sarah Jam* of
paying evening visita t<> May, as a murmur "f
voices mingled sith laughter was often heard
from the school-room, arhers the poor little
deformed girl was rather atrlctly kepi out of
sight.
At tho entrance of lils un I,- ¦_ McShl. was

hy marriage Brooke composed himself, and
then, on a.'"'I th-.ughts. Imparted the Bad tala
of ins prodigal aon'a misdoings to the wealthy
relative whose favor he begrudged to bia drat-
bora. bo completely had bia younger children
pushed Vi' from ids place, Uncle Mcshane
lin-ned -v. if li profound sympathy, and then pref¬
acing his pleadings with a ri ileni "irm," began:
"Faith, lt's a cruel, hard essa for him and for
voa. i don't mean t> aay that tin* young maa
Isn't in fault, for be ls; bul lust think of the fo.,i-
lohneKs and Ignorance of youth! Didn't he hope
to make u all light, as many another boy has
done before him? Don*.' be tao bard on him. Mr.
Brooke; give him a chase*. Hes the making of
a fine man und a good man. and a son you'll
be proud of. What's a paltry two thousand
against hla whole future? You help him thia once.

Pd do lt mees-lf. only Ju. t now I am In a tight
place; but i'll not forget you by-aad-by if von

give in to me la this." There was Infinite en-
treaty'"In his tones; but if Mr. Brooke was less
obdurate In his aspect, when, after a pause, h°
made answer, it waa because there wis tome-
thing lu Uncle McShaae't voice and manner
which woks lark doubts o' the.reality of that
nhl tlv..'s wal*, h.
"Von ar-* t,,,( partial to Val," be said, "if T

yi«*id in thia instance, i lav myself open to being
perpetually drained."

Paith, you needn't. Won'I this wise woman of
'.< wif.. of voiij-s dost th fl Igates anv tim"
you liker

i:r...k- look'* I in an! said, With dignity,
"I ti nsi 1 shall do if v duty."

i' '... M. .-'han* murmured something in an

.mui' it. I..- v. iiieh. bm for her unfamiliarity arith
vulgar Irish phrases, would have ghen her s
shock.
"Whore'fl lh< '" mummed MeShane.
"Oh, l don't know! Ile wenl og al i lament

lo so ne of his worthli s companl ns al; ¦.¦ t.->i:<-
In^r Borne nonsense about quitting the nrmy and
getting a m* n< ¦¦¦ moderation -n m i.i-= brother
ofll -rs for learii g tn t of the a
"Oh, faith, thal will never do al all, at all.

I'll sit op for him, Mrs, Brooke, ma'am. If '..'l

hava n objection; you maj trus to me t »ck
lip hard and ,- \'.il will hear r- If n
from mc."
"He a knows In whal condition he may

return." lac ilate Mrs. Bro
"I'd la) long inld h< 'll ¦¦ lum li'..' a oner

gentler ai ." ,. _|ai ,; ;¦ m, ghat >.
M '. B wok" murmur* ell ab ul hope¬

less spendthrifti nnd lefi the room, ills wife
folded up ber pl. of work, and. rlrln«r, ob-

1: "W.-ii. Mr. MeShane 1 will u nd th *

Bcn*ants to bcd, md tim ii tn lock up the
;¦ 'ie and the Iron door, and -v.-i 11 you
see 'ii.-it thal wretched young mnn ;...¦ t bod
without setting lb* house on Un ""

In a few minn iii, Ihroughoul
iii L *lgc, :¦¦ ifl iring himself oul a
very modes) allowam of whiskey au.; water,
Und- M< Shane pn led I lp li slowly wh le
he -at in pr.a',.nn.I meditation. Ultimately he
drew oul bis memorandum book, took the pencil,
and on the envelope ¦' letter ¦.iran to scribble
calculations, sucking his pencil frequently.
I'ncli McShani had bemm toni I over his men¬
tal exer. Ise xx hen he hean) the latch of tl"* g ite
lifti d, and hurried bri ikly t ". n Ihe door
for ths prodigal son.

"Sitting np for me?" exclaim* ' Val; It'a
deuced kind f you. 1 rather drei coming
In."
"Ah! wi ¦¦ have you i.n, you unfortunate

bo-,." ask) I'n.I- Mcshane, with a a
peet, and looking al him ke* nlj.
"Walking to and fm !.. recover my equanim¬

ity. No, I have n..i tasted even a glam nf water,"
he added, answering the o lestlon In his grand¬
uncle's eyes,
.¦Then .m.* in. and I'll give you lhe beal of

good advice; and. marl; ye Val, me poor fellow,
It'a all I have lo give ye."
"Never mind, n wi rd In season ls w< rth lol

and a friendly word ." lhe * ung man broke
off abruptly

"Sit down." said l' uncle "Faith, you are

Ihe li\ lu* Image ,.f your p.ior mother! and sb..
v.;is moi-., ni;, .i sister than a niece lo me In the
old tlin.*-. when we were all i.r enough In
this wilderness of a city, before I wenl nea)
to Canada." and the curiously contrasted tuple
fell into serious talk which lasted far Into Ihe
nil*!'.'
The next morning's breakfast was earlier than

usual, for Mrs. |;.,. \.. nnd Sarah Ji. h id
planned In make an .¦ Uti m ltd hn nd lo

lunch with an old malden anni nf Ihe latl >r, who
lived alone In a beautiful villa, and was lhe "li-

je. t of much attention from h* th moth*,
daughter ( m thi*av little t ripple<l
girl. May, bad als iTWi, ii viii d. ¦< for n n
I . Ithful Kltt) was ha* .¦ a boll

V.il was noi at the m .ming meal lhe servant
rep. rted him "g< ne ng bad a
t. ;i and -ll a :' bn id ai d bulli an li iur be-
f. re,

¦. Ton my w< rd he thlnl
. wr." .ja. ulat.o Ml Fl ke

Tl el f alienee" hung
hr ikf
I'ncle M sn,... ip. delivered himself of a men-

sage fr. rn Val to his f itht . to the eff<
he was returnli I hoped not
lo trouble I l *a bi b uti. ran .. Mr.

Iti he sa ld I n
Ins heart, Tl
sundlng his un '.¦ lo h< lp him!"

¦ \\ t.Jane, "w< n'l he i

beek for hi tia*
"\o." mid M SI ne, "I have promised to i

thorn after him "

I .1 in'l wundi r he I > u ." saki
Mra ur. oke. with a nlff
"You wall a blt." said i'm le M .=' . he'll

pull through yet, no thanks t anj one."
"How do you mean"" asked Sarah

Inc eagerly al him,
.¦I »h. ll waya nf getting ut nf

trouble maj be an elegant, kin l-hearted
lady, with a neal little t rtnne thal he'e fond
of, bul afraid to sfleak up to, sill lake pit) on
bim. Th" fival thing I- lo gel lime "

"The girl would l»* a fool lo give her ir,
to a Bpendthrtft lik- Val." cried Mrs Brooke,
growing very red. "Bul T hav.- various things
to arran"- before we start." sb..ntinued, ria
Incr. "I..¦! me see y< u before you go t.< t. s
thia to h.-r hush md aa sb.* left the room
"S.-e" resumed Uncle MeShane all-

Mr. Brooke, "I've a fellow feeling for Ihe i

young fellAw, having been In trouble n.'-If. I
Kn..w whal I' la to be In want of n

.a ih, .on.,.-, thal must be an old rt
"No, not so very old al all," began M ¦bane,

when the parl.rmald rame in.
"Will y..u come, please, and apeak to Missis,

slr?" she sal 1. and Brooke Immediately rose and
followed her.

Tin* houae was quite quiet -evi ry < ne bad .!.¦
palled an i, .ur or more, and Kitty Ora me had
come quietly downstairs to replace some i.ks
aha had ventured lo borrow from a small and
somewhat gloom) apartment dignified arith Ihe
appellation of "library." Theonl) Joy" of Kltty'a
rather suppressed, monotonous existence were a
lit ..f good humor on Min's part, or fl new In¬
teresting I.k neither .ame frequently; natur¬
ally lhe poor Invalid was often fretful and try¬
ing, while the last wa) nf expending money that
suggested Itself to lhe Brooke family was on
new booka
Kitty was a slim. Willowy creature of twenty,

alight, bul noi angular, with n long graceful
throat, and a raiii.-r pale oval face, which waa
Illuminated bv a pair ,,f large well-shaped eves

thal were s. mellmes dark and bright, sometimes
dull and light as the spirit moved her. Ur
mouth waa rather too wide, bul then lt could
smile ;. swed pathetic smile, when ll displayed
a r,.w of pearly white teeth; and her small head
was crowned alth plenty f wavy bronze-brown

with glints aa If of burnished metal among
Hs meshes She did not look bright on this pat
tlcular morning, rather did her young face war

n ic.ubi.,I «xp', -lon. though, Intending In pay
. tu ber "iii;, fi lend, * be bad donned hei

beal frock a very bombi,* one, \-t precious In
her eyes H was fl Illa and whl;.* dowered mus
lin. with a pretty little flounce mund Hie skin.
n wide folded black silk sash and a narrow black
laee scarf round her white throat Sh.- was sim

standing In thought after having rephfeed th<*
booka, when "ii*" of Ihe servants entered.
"Oh, please, Miss," *he said In a loi.f .-.-

treaty, "would you be an kind aa to do the table
flowers for me. There'a a lol to do, as there's
<.pony lo-nlght, and I'll noi have lime to lix
them p;..p. rb limn Miss Smalley Will hi old "

.V. r\ well, Pusan "

"They are all In lhe dining room th.* vases
and things, all of 'em, Ml s

"

Kitty bad nearl) the Irbole day before ber.
aim rather liked lhe task, which cent qulckl)
under her defl fingers " waa nearly finished
winn alie heard footsti*fpa In the hall; ahe started
and grew very pale; the next moment lhe door
opened and V .1 i!r...,ke rame In, rarefully clos¬
ing lt behind him.
"This is link" he exclaimed, without offering

tn .'hake bands wiih her, "to find the house
clem- and only you al home."
"Tea but I am obliged to go oul linmedl

niel, ."

"Noi until you lear what T have t,, ny,
Killy," in* said, resolutely, "You hsve turn d a
deaf ear to nu* often enough; bul now I am in
¦ hob-, you'll not refuse lo hear the confessions
of an unlucky beggar."

"1 did hear ymi hud got Into a scrape, and If
T could h'lp you the least bli I would listen with
ail my li.art. Val Mr, Brooks, I mean."

"N'o. vi.u .1"n't m.-an anything bul Val. Ton
think of mc as Val if you ever do and you
an* awfully ungrateful If \..u don't. Von know
you haunt me. Iv<iok here. Kitty, you have I.n
rude and unkind, and everything yoi.ghi not
t.. be, and y.-i i can't gel you oul of m) load or
mv heart "

"Mr. Brooke, you know yon niuo i,.,i and
oui hi n il i" apeak bui ii words to me! Th-»y are
weakness and f..!iv .,n your part; lt would be
disloyalty on mine to list. n. I ara* angry long
ago, when I landed you wer- mereij amusing
yourself; now I am grieved and distressed; li
would be ruin f..r you t > think ..r tne leiioualy; it
would separate cou from your father and von

ure dependent on bim, Whal c mid l do tn help
you? No, don't, Val, * hai are ail wet!"
He turned away and began to pace the room,

while Kitty pul the refuse ot the flowers to-
l iher on Ihe ir.r and dried her long, white
lim*.-rs. whieh Sarah Jane ivied In hei Keerel
hi ai ha waa rei jr pole and troubled. In plte
of keeping a Blandy front. "Besides val, you
know I would not marr* yen unlesa you Were
oulto rich and Indepi ndent. I am vcr..- mer¬
cenary; I Intend t.. be mercenary, ao "

"Kltiv." said Val, sternly, and pauelng op¬
posite her, "how dara yu tell auch audacious
falsehoods? Yo* are ns tni» as steel, as fr.e
from Self-seeking as_n ani I, and rhy, tweet
one, yut ar** white and trembili -ri V iu ara aol
indifferent to mc?.you can't ba, to th . ont* nae
In the boure who loves and values you. Wc are

both outcasts cow; let us make common cauie.

I nm going to leave the army; needs must; an.l
I am going to leave all fineries behind me. Thar
dear old fellow. I'nHp MeShane, is going to help
me to s<;me colonizing scheme.and. Kitty, will
you refuse to share the hardships as well as the
liixui.es of life with me? Not Ihe worst hard¬
ships, though; III make a home for you before
I ask you to leave the unhomely shelter you
hi'," her.-. Will \ r.u love .ii" ar.d wait for

me7" H»* caught h«*r in his arms and held her
el '-..',
"uh. how will you bear a life so different from

What you are acenst imed to? You-" sb"
died.
"What: r>o y,u think T have so beggarly a

spirit thai I em.not hear ¦ little hardship; that i

am Incapable ..f anything better than being a

im.- gentleman?" ii" Interrupted. "Thu promise
nu* your company on life's n ad. when I hava

ned it a nu
"Hear ni'-, Val. We mual part quita.quite

free from all engagement; God knows what
*¦ ."

Further worda ..f wladom were arre_t»*l, ter
Val, 'ncouraged by something in h.-r pathetic
eyes, auddenl) pressed a kiss on hdr aweel
mouth, bia Una clinging t.> hera with paasionate
tend* "ness, while foi a moment her expressive
yielding mfeased il: truth of hr* suspicion.
ti:.:, she struggled t,, release herself, am! he let
her a .. though he sun kepi one hand.
"My darting, you have promised mo every-

thini,' in that kies," if whiapered,
rai nol think. I cannot argue," ahe mur¬

mured, "i .ni-.- kiev.- that you are unwlae, I
should be truer to you if I refused, and. Vol. I

pt nothing and pr. 'ilise nothing till you
have thought coolly and calmly of the future,
and-"

"I cannot promise to think calmly and .Hy
of >oi. Kitty; l never could manage that," and
I.,- laughed softly. His handsome hazel
lighted nj. with a -ie.-m "i lumph. "We'll
weather lhe t.. -: f i v. t. sweetheart, and have ;¦

heavenly life of ll together. Sow I musl go. 1

am geing t" Interview the ..id 'rews .-I ad¬
vanced me a t of money. Uncle Mac advised
me t.. m e lhe n uri,;- lunch even wild beasts are

lesa dangerous after a heart) meal. Then i'll
be ..;'i' t.. Aldershot, and see what can be done
about my retirement. Toll shall know all about
every step I late; and we mee! .cain. How
shall I live without seeing you? on-- more, Kitty
darling, rea, I musl and will have it."

li" waa K""e. and with him all Kitty's wise
and good resolutions, What h..ur- ->f confused
thought, of strain:.', bewildering, terrifying
sweetness passed by, when she could aee nothing
clearly through lhe dim, warm, golden haae
which hld t'i- future and its atern*»r prohablll
ties Hos she r,,ve,i him, In spit.* ,,r all efforts
oi will and attempts al self-control!

e. .......
The following afternoon Va! Brooke, In bis

quarters, waj.inposing an epistle to Kitty,
tr> lng I., make it very .- rloua and sensible, and

ming tl* vu the ard* nt rxpreeslona which flowed
so naturally from Ins pen He wa thinking
pleasantly, his pen still In bis hand winn his

orderly brought him a l Uer. It was addressed
io bim in amati, .lear, linn callgraphv, which
he did nol rec* gnlzr He opened lt and glanced
ai the signature, Hushing with pleasure as he
read, "Yours, Kitty Qraeme."

I'n, Mcshane," li began, "want.-* to sec you
ver) much Ile haa mel '.sith an occident and
sm,lin.,I his anl le Tou arlll Hnd him al No, M
Clarendon Terrace, Circus Road, nol .erv fa»
from this, at a Mr* Dickson's, There has been
a frightful scene and nu.niel, n will tell you
all aboul everything Bo go and se- him as j
so.,n us ever you u
A phrase followed, beginning "Po tell." bul

hastll) croi ne oul Val read th ¦... few
linea over more than rn ¦.. and p indera 1
the rom luslon, Foui s, Kltt; Was he t.. take
the expression al Its full worth and meaning?

Bul he musl nol lose timi He caught up bN
r cap and ¦. I li earch* of Ihe M
who waa In >mmand Just then. The deal ed
twelve hours' leave waa nol quit* so quickly ar¬

ranged is Val hoped, an a larger number of men
than usual w-r.' absent, Bul lea « prom-

in th" nexl day bul one, He therefore was

obliged t.nt.-if hlmi if with s« nding a

bios t.. I'n. I" MeShane explaining the rason

tor dela) hiv his \ islt.
11 wai about i. rn Ihe following Saturday

when Val reached Clarendon Terrace. He was

ox ld. ntl) experted I ¦¦. n Into a di-
mlnutl parlor, wh re bH uncle was ly-

ti a black horn red ufa of the
n There '.vere s,,m>* cushions,

however, under bis hack and mal.I foot, which
made bim seem tolerabl) comfortable ll" i

a |te and a rei he I, a Ith lhe corners ..f
io< mouth drawn down a id expressing extreme
despondency. .

"Alt! Val, mee deni h ¦¦¦' I knew ye'd conic

Faith, lt's uk" a g|- hine to aee ye,"
he il. d, brightening up.
"Wi,\. of .se. ) u might be sure I would

come," mid Val, snaking banda srarmly "N w

tell me nil about everything. I had only two
¦¦ . from Kittv. who mid you had a story to

i. ll me."
"Faith, 1 have A traged that mlr;ht

h.- told In blank verse *nyhow, It's left me

blank enough N »w t" b* Kin at the beginning,
or four months ag" j u ki »a hon y. ur

f:itb.*r and Mrs lt egged and prayed me, on

their bended knees in a manner of speaking.
when tirst i landed In Kngiand, t,. mak- their
imus.- nu home?"
Val nod lad
Weil. I did, and thi ) were aa tx- 1 aa % ld,

as hospitable, and just couldn'l do en igh
r Ith, if i'd be.ii a king thi y couldn't hav.. .|, ne

more, And I was as proud and pieased as

Punch, only there wai ona or two things | didn't
quite ilk.* First, Mlsa Sarah Jane waa cruel
unkind to thal BWeet little durlln' Kitty, and
you were a trifle too kind to her, only I waa

pie.IS-.1 tO See she did II 't S.elll tO ll''**d .Voil
much. Well, then came y.-ur trouble, and some¬
how I se.-med to f.-..| that your father t""k a

Borl of a doubt agalnal me, though it was ail ..f
a minute. I told him many a time I was a poor
man, bul I could aee he didn't believe me. Well,
the da) before yt terday I wenl awa) to town
ab.an a bit of business, nnd, coming back, smit¬
ing for a 'bus al the corner of Baker-at., up
came a int lei's cart full tilt, and, among the
general noise, I never p.-rcelved lt The -haft
lu-it took me shoulder and s.-nt me spinning. I
fell with the ileht fool doubled under me 1
can't tell how, bul 1 felt pain enough, and
bruised all over. The) lifted we up and pul ma

Into a ai. and took me home; and ther.- Kim
bless her d.ar heart s.-nt for the doctor, and he

napped me up arith !..«* and lotions, and <ie*

l.'.rd knows what So I gol to sic *. and n le n

I wok.* there was Sam I mean your faller and
Mrs lt the pair ,,' them I....knur as Mack as

thunder, and he sins: 'This is raytber unfortu¬
nate,' anya le-, mighty siitf.

" 'Beded, ye'd aay ao if ye f.-lt as I do,* aaya I.
" 'I f.el a ;'.1 .bal burl, for tb.ii matter.' he

makes answer.
"'Yes,' says hla Wife, 'hurt and ashamed.'
" 'God bless us, and what about" says r, for

I was ross wIth the pain.
¦¦'V.ai may areli ask,' sic* returned

i;.- quiet, Sarah.' says he 1 don't wish to
be too abrupt. Pray, Mr MeShane, had j tu a

partner lu your bualneaa, and whal was bis
name

"

"To be sure I had,' says I. 'one Mortality, as

big a blackguard as you'd meet.'
.. 'Ah,' sa\ s h.. with a s,,rt of a moan, 'then l

have nol i.n misinformed, and your Arm
smashed up.'

.. 'Faith, it did. Sam.' 1 aa) a, 'an l I was ruined
entirely.'
"With that he up and told me I wa i an lm«

i>. alor ami had traded "ii him, tin he roused me
I., answ.r hun Lok ami remind him "f the len
pounds I used t.< send him and your poor dear
mother, now and again, nw. when l could in
afford it. ami they sere ¦. needing help, lt
was miine ,,t me t.> do ii bul i kiel my temper,
whli.- that she-devil, his wife Clod forgive me
for saying li was throwing lu llttje contemptu¬
ous stabs from time t.. time, Tion > ur rather
seemed a little ashamed, and sud thal le* elli!
li..I want m.- io BIOVS lill I was all light, and
the pair "f them srenl ..ti i» dress for a big din¬
ner they were giving thal day, Oh, Val, my
boy, l was fair broken-hearted. I fell was

a pom, desolate old creature, with nothing to
hold on i" l did ibink youi father waa fond "f
m.. v,v th.* sake nf ..id tim,-* l-'.iiih. the legra
came into m\ eye* and over them."
"Hy heaven, it was Infamoua," cried Val; "I

am ashamed of my father. Ills wife has de-
Btroyed all thal was good in him."

"I musl make fl long story short," resumed
M'Shane "give RM tho lemonade, m.* dear boy.
As Boon as they wee., gone, in came thal blessed
Kitty, and she look ii.ld face In her bands and
kissed He- brow as ir I was her father, alf. sa vs

sh.-. 'What ran l do for you, al all, -it all "

".<',ot me out ..f this,' sa\s I. I won't spend
another night undet this roof, ir i crawled out
On in- hand- and knees' Willi lli.it she thought
a blt. ami asked me a few questions; then she
¦ays: 'May is wofully tired and gone lo bed. I
will slii.t and aee what i can do for you.'
Weil, the end la she gol thees rooms with fl g.I,
kind widow woman sh.- knew, and brough! back
the widow's son and ¦ cab, ami between the
s.u and the eabman they carried me down to
the -lided.'. while Kim ,,i,i mme of m\ Hones

together, and I area safe away liefore they had
finished their aecond curse;' and Kitty has
stolen ..ut som.- tim,' ,,f each dav t.. Sec me. I'm
afraid ahe ta in ti,,, height ..r disgrace for what
sin* has dane. Mis. H wIP turn her out'"

"I mist no such rataatrophe will happen,"
ejaculated Val,

"ir it does," died Mcshane, 'in adopt her.
f..r. th..uah, i'm a pnoi min. i'm nol a pauper."
"Uncle," cil.-d Val, "1. too, am noi penniless

yat, and in case you should be temporsrliy bard
up. i have a live-pound noi reri much at your
Service."
M.Shaue gripped his hand hird. "Sn. my

boy, fi"," h.- riled, l haven't come to thal yet.
Hut I thank you. I thank God who haa shown
me that Ufa i.-.r; iii ,t howling wildcrneaa (
haven't forgotten yoi, 1 told you l knew a til..*
little heiress who f_ pretty much alone. In tho
world. You must meet."
"Nu. uncle, it'a no use," exclaimed Val; "ths

only woman in the world tor me ls Kitty Graeme
.she, and no other, shall be my wife. It is a

long lookout, but If you give me the introdue-
tiona und suggestions you promised. I'll work

' hard to make a home for her, and why shouldn t

I succeed?"
MeShane spoke long nnd eagerly to him as to

th** advisability <>f espousing the Canadian heir¬
ess but In vain; and at last the Interview waa

nd. d by the advent of another visitor, a grave,
wi ll-dressed, unmistakably professional man. So

Val assured hts uncle that he had every expecta¬
tion of arranging with h's brother officers for

his retirement, and hoped thus to pay at least a

portion of his debts, in consideration of which he

yet hoped hil father might consent to do the
rc^t.
A verv tr\'ing week ensued.certainly for Klt-

ty Sll" was reproached, aneered at, threatened
with expulaion from the sacred precincts ol'

Alma Lodge, yet was still retained as their un-

l..,,;,i ,, valuable to be dismissed. True

V'al'a lett.i ¦ v. ira comforting, bul even these led
to grief, one day, coming in earlier than usual.
Sarah .ian-* pounced on a letter addressed to

Miss Graeme, which lav on the hnll table, and.

recognising Val's writing, railed a tremendous

Cruel accusations and intolerable innuendoes
dp.ve Kitty to leave the house and take refuge
v.ith Mrs. Hickson until she could find employ¬
ment of s.,me humbie description, which would
giv* her bread to eat.
Val know nothing of all this, for Kitty shrank

from telling him, and though he had run up t,.

s.e his uncle, it waa before ti'*j above catas¬
trophe had occurred.
He had begun to feel very uneasy al Kitty's

silence, when h.* recelv.i tha following missive
from Uncle MeShane: "My dear boy.Could you
take a clip Of tea v.ith a poor invalid on Thurs-
da\ ;,t .'. o'clock? Your father, in spite of my
poverty, has heard reason from my lips, and ls

coming, so I.- Kitiy. and my poor little Canadian
friend, who would like to know som.* of my

people. Don't fail m.-. Ever yours. M. Mc¬
shane,"

.'rbis is a mod extraordinary m»v« on my
un le'a i art," thought Val. a-', he penned his ac¬

cept nee. "I have news for him. too."
Thursday araa a fine, warm June day. and Val

found a gorgeous arras- of cakes, b-^s, straw¬
berries alni .ream, with a modest teapot in tl

i irner to give a correct coloring to the whole.
I ucl.- MeShane, in a very fresh dressing gown

and generally well-brushed-up condition, was

conversing with his professional friend, and be¬
fore Val had finished lils Kf*'*tlnKS his father
arrivd, looking blander than Val had seen him
for many months. "Lei me Introduce my legal
adviser, Mr. Pounceby," said Mcshane, waving
his hand solemnly toward that precis.-looking
gentleman. "We won't begin tea just yet. as my

yoimg Canadian friend and Miss Kitty Oniomo
have not rel arrived! They went shopping, I
believe, but they will not lie late," and he ad-
dreseed Borne remarka aboul the stock market
io Mr. Pounceby.
'Well, Val." said his father In a low tone, "I

am glad to bear you a-" likely soon to lu* out of
your troubles. In consideration of such a service
to you I am willing to overlook the Imposition
your uncle has practise i."

l.-r.*'th.* door opened to admit Kitty. Val had
never reen her looking bo 'harming. A s,.f:
«. dor warnie.! her chc-k. a sweet smile played
upon her lips, and happiness sparkled In her
blight eyes,

"<¦, m.* along, m.* darling," cried I'm-ie Mo-
Shane, "we are ail dying for n cup of tea."
"Mad wc not better wait for the other young

said afr Brooke, frowning at the si«ht
of tl.bjectlonable Kilt*, who did not hear or

Im, for her hand was in Val's and his .yes

telling her hla Joy at seeing her again.
¦¦Tie-re's i.thor to wii' for." cried I'm le

McSh. with a triumphant 'buckie. "Mattum
In parvo, my dear sir. Miss Kitty iJraeme and
lhe Canadian helresa are one .m.! indivisible."

"I d n't Ilk.* mystification," said Brooke with
a frown.
"Faith, you'll not obie I to this one. Sam Mr.

Pounceby, sir, I'll trouble you for 'he explana¬
tion "

Mr. Pounceby bowed, produced a brown paper
parcel from some corner, ami, ..pening lt. said:
"Thia Mr, Brooke, ls a deed of Kif. executed
the d.r. before yesterday, by our fri.-nd. Mr.
M shane, in favor f his ad ipted daughter, Miss
'.ith.-i lu.¦ Graeme, by which th*- sum of (20,009,
Invested In indian rn11wa;»s. New-Zealand Oov¬
ernmenl securities and otter stocks, now stands
in her name."
Dead silence fdl upon lils hearers, broken after

s..tii.. minutes b) an exclamation from Mr.
!'.. "',..¦. I don't believe it; ifs a:i..th"r impost-
ti .i

It's God's truth'" cried MeShane with energy.
"Bul you were a ruined man less than live

reai ¦ ag ." mid Brooke.
"Ay, and me ruin made ma fortune."
"How* do you make that out?"
"Hear me. A week before Mcshane & Ko*

rlarty pul up their shutters, an old, half-French
farmer, that seemed poor enough, came to me

wlthu small sum all bis savings he sahl.to put
Into ..ur business. Moriarty had got round him.
I knew we were going, and I couldn't let him
throw his hard-got ash away. Wait a. blt.'

I; 'think the matter well over and ooma
back In a areek Before tha week was over our

smash was known. Wen. two yaam ago that
old miser db'd. richer than any one dreamed of.
ami l-'ft all his riches to m«*. as the only honest
man he knew. So I a..i entitled to indulge me-

self in a blt .,f a treat Ilk- this, and though you
kb ked in** out, Sum Brooke, that's no reason

I sh* ul 1 not do my best for your son. who Isn't
a l.;t lilce y,.ii. but a M. Shane from the crown of
bia h.il to the si.les of his feet! So he's free
imw. and .an stick to- his lighting trade, for
faith, hes th." broth of a boy"'
"And fortune is doubly welcome to me. coming

through your hands, dearest Kitty!" cried Val
"We shall at any rate visit 'fresh fields and
pustules new,' for 1 have heard for certain that
the regimenI ls on th.* rout.* for India In Novem¬
ber Can we ev«r prove to (Inda MeShane the
depth and breadth of mir affection and grati¬
tude."
No wolds .an des.iib.* the amazement and

mortification of lhe family at Alma I.ixlge The
feellnga of all must be left to th.* Imagination
of the intelligent reader, to whose kindly ap-

ition ls als., left the character of I'neje
M, Shane.-(Atalanta.

nra r_«r mir.weer.
By Lord Macaulay.

ti," winda sere yelling, th.* wavea-were swelling,
Th,- skv a is black in I dr ar.

When the crew willi eves of flame brought the
slop v IthOUl a nam.'

Alongside thc ho' Itu.*'.meer.

"When,,* Hies vour sl.op full sall before so fierce a

gale,
When all others drive bare n the sens?

Bay, come ye from the shore of th" holy Salvador,
* ir th- miif ,,f the rich c'aiibliecs?"

'i'r uu a shore no search hath (onad, from a gulf
no line ran sound,

Without ridler or needle we steer;
Above, 1..1..W. ..ur bark die the sea fowl and th.*

shark.
As wc By by the last Buccaneer.

"To-nlghl shall Ih- hear I cn the rocks of Cape de
\. rdi

A loud crash and I louder roar;

And to morrow shall the le*p, with a heavy moan-
in.;. BK ¦' p

Th.- corpses and wreck to the shore"

Th.- nt it.lv slip of Cly le securely n>w mav ride
In ile breath of the oltrei sha.I.s.

And Severn's towering mut securely tow files fast
Through the sci of the balmy Tr.ul *s.

From St Iago's wealthy |iort. from Havannah'*
r, yal fort.

The ".iiii.in kocs forth without fe.ir;
!',r -ince thal stonuv ii|e(it not a mortal hath bad

sight
nf the ila { ..f the last Buccaneer,

i ssvoirrtox ts telesrafrt,
Prom iii-' Heston Commercial Bulletin,
The daya for th- us,, of th.- primary battery for

telegraphy in this country ar.- numbered It will
ii.,i I.e lona before the Umterl.-s that are now used
In Hie various stations .if the New-Rnglaad States
wilt bf relented to antiquity, At the main Kes¬
ton office, wlnre n.if>a cells were employed for send-
Ing messages thc first of the rear, occupying one-

lifih to one-sixth the space, there ure now motor
dynamos which take up but a -mall room In the
basement i'h.* advantages of the motor dynamo
or transformers aa they are generally called, are

ninny.
The saving alone over th.* old system is »ald

t,, i.e between id and 4.', p,*r ont i'ids remains to
I.- demonstrated, however Then, menin, the new

practice has the great advantage "f cleanliness and
¦Headiness,
With the us, ..r th,, .viis the voltage varied from

TA to M points from the standard of lg) volts sup-
posed to be delivered, with tin* motor dynamo ns

a generator of current, there ls hardly any varia¬
tion, al thc moat, two or three volta The motor
dynamo trtnaforma or reduces Ihe ordinary direct
Incandescent light current into one of small volume
i,.r the telegraph business
in the West.rn I'nlon Company's Boston oflice the

current w taken In a commutator on one sid., .f
the machine and sent oul from n commutator on
the opp..sit.. Hid,., the tranaformation being effected
b>- two different win.Hims on the armature.
The Boston plant has at present nineteen of these

transformers in um and will nut In addition prob¬
ably t.n mora, of lbs macblnea now in use rive
ere "f tl. hors,- power each, three are one horse¬
power, two are on,-half horae-power, two are one-
cpinrfi r hors.-pow.r, and seven ar.- one-slam horse¬
power. Ihe potential ,,f these machines varies any¬
where rion, 2S up t,, MO volta

I h.- tinniest polm to which a message has io
be s.-ut rr,.. if,,st,,,, 1- Buffalo, N. V.. ond this
an bc accpmpllBhed by throwing ona large machine

..t .1*11 \oits bu,, sendee or several connected In
lan,I.m or In Herles. The small machines which are

n7""v',i,..,'ri fr_m ,lft>' '" eeventy volte are thrown
...ii ,

k""wn uh the loop from New-York to
i r.land, ii,.., necaaaltatlng the Bending of but otu*

flr\t tw iou
ls th.at ln the K"?"sh language the

hr.. m ll1". of w,l|ch signify a man. the tim
i_*2u _**____ lh« ftrat four a great man. and tha

E#g,r "«*t wowan? -firolae.-c^w-TorS

A NEW-YORK
DERMATOLOQIST.

>VV

WHO IS ITT

ALL FACIAL BLEMISHES
AND SKIN DISEASES

a *peel.ilty at th. JOHN H. WOODBtJaT
DRBMATOLOOICA- UWIllUtK If na

have a wait or blemish, ur .lls.au. on, In tt

under your »kln, rall or write about it. Caa.
eulta'lon free at office or by letter.

glf-IUI__D »*TO. IM WKST 42D IT,
XEW-YORK.

Th« result of twenty yea ra' practical experience li
Dermatology.

WILL YOI R FlfF, STAID CLOSE INSPEC¬
TION t Get the hand mirror. Take a gaud look at your-
»e|f.

DON'T THROW YOI R WEAM AWAY. Ka
maller if you are Uni <if ll Don't let go until you hara
fail DR. WOODBURY'S Ik** ur called upon him.

TIIK g-PW I'.MI.U, INSTR! MENT I. applicable
tO all IS shy part"* if th" boAf, ami should be on Um
toilet table of ev.-rv la ly at* gentleman.

IV YOUR EYEIIROWS wer. a little thicker rm
would I,- Brack prattler. It ran be done.

DtMiniKI*'. Wain. Plmpl.fi end Itching of Oat
Scalp cured.

VOI lt KARS .ire ill shaped. They stand out too tat
from th. Ii.-.fl.

YOI R CHECKS .ire Mim'x. n In. Don't use plumper*
hut teat Um am. i» oa k.i. h>i DevatopsMat by Julia
II. WOODBURY, Dmsai togiat

SI'PERKU CH'S ll \ IR permnitently removed by UM
electric nee.it,., never to return agnln.

PRETTY AS YOI' ar., yu are not attractive, whan
Dlmt'l**' and pustule* ar. on your fe*..

WARTS \>n I'I.MPl.KS an th. aca'.p. v.rv amwf.
Inti 10 Indies. *u<*.-esstully removed without the knife.

RARIIEH'S ITCH, a painful and obstinate afflle*
tl *n. ls aa..tr ur.d. It ts batter s-tlil to prevent it hf
using Woommrf'e Antiseptic Martog Soap.

"BEAI'TY IS HIT «*KI> DEEP." In other worta
with a hl'mishe.i skin there can b. r.o b.aiiiy.

A UL.H FACE may he made plump and pleasing.

TIIK UK \ lt ll Un If th. hair ls shove the N>af*B
line or between th. .yes lt can be permanently removal

THOSE FRECKLES HAVE KILLED every
chance you've had lately* of Retting a man. Men seem
to abhor freckles almost ac mu, h. aa they do pimple*.

YOIR F*CE. you say. tana eaally. Well. WOOD.
RI'KY'S Fa*Mnl Soap was not mad. to eat; lt waa ma*1o
for the purpose of taking away the tan and lot* of othar
blemishes, too.

ACTRESSES SAVE th.lr nie. complexions hy asm*;
Wi x iDIII'JCVS FACIAL BOAF In wael.ln'« oft* rh. make¬

up. All tba Int-»t theatrical trunks have . special placo
built In tbe side to hold Facial SaaBt.

WOODIIIRY'S FACIAL SOAP ls considered a
"Mascotte" In muny af th. New-York hospitals. Too
see Ihe soap contain* a disinfectant, and lt ls valuable, la
such places because they will only use the bent.

I CAIf take th. spots "ff a frog. Soap was not la.
vented for that purpose, but WOOnm'RY'8 F.VTAt*.
SOAP will make the human skin most beautiful to look
upon. At druggist*, or by mail.

PHYSICIANS STAND hy WOODBURY'S FA'TAIi
SOAP because there is nothing quack abt.ijt it. It took
years before Facial Soap was originally perfected and put
on public *ale.

OLD DISCOLORED SECRETIONS pa<B up and
get out quick when WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP
marches In upon them. They can't atand Facial So*a
It I* cn. tao many for them.

MOLES AND WARTS ARE ST! BlIORN. Thor
llke lo live on your skin Just the sam. as you. for In-

ataaaa, would like to live on lea cream or any favortta
dish. Send for 150-page book.

FRECKLES CHOU LARGER alt the time.roo.
of course, can't see them grow. They grow wheo JTOO
are asleep. Send for a book.

l.l **)POWDER MARKS and Coal Pitting* are eraaed
from the skin without a knife or pain.

BIRTHMARKS ARE REMOVED hv rrop. .IOHK
II. WOODSintT because he lakes n particular kind of
Interest In thl* kind of work-and, t..o. because aorao

blockhead has probably said you could not be fired.

IF YOI WERE CAIOHT In a railroad accident
and received a scar or blemish on the face, you would sim

for IVooo damages. Still you go around with a lot mt

pimple* ,n your face and Imagine yourself content.^!.

IF YOI lilt WV THE FLIES about you lt la roar
own fault. f"t I can remove all bad odor* about the hods.
i do it with arooDBtm*ra facial soap, it ia um
only soap that can be used in salt water.

A RED NOSE IS NOT alway* a algn of drink.

WOOnill RVS FACIAL SOAP ls th. nwl.rn pfc.
f." ted Soap for bathing and . leansing (h. skin and scalp.
removing the odOfO "f perspiration from the body, pro-
serving, toning nnd str.ngthenlug the skin, curing Olly
Skin. Pimples and Slight Irruption*, removing and pn*
venting Dandruff, and keeping the hair from falling out.

If ls prepared by a Dermatologist who for over twenty
years has lieen treating the human skin, Removing Molao,

Wniis and Superfluous Hair. Illrthmark*. Powderm_r_fc

Red N.ise, Scar*, Pitting*, Wrinkle*. Corroding Pug
Noses. Setting back Kars that stand out too fax from Um

Head, Developing Thin Face*, tte. Sc.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.
WOODBURY'S ANTISEPTIC BARBERS* BAJU*

ISe., 2 for ESSA SHAVING STICKS. 33c.

A (ample rake of FACIAL SOAP and ISSa

pus** hook. 7ih ?¦illtlon. on "Beauty ond Der-

matology," with apeelal chapter* ob Facial

lirvrlnpment, Treatment of tho Eyebrowm,
Snprrtlnoua Hair. Reel Noaea, Wrlnkleo ail

Blood Dlaea-eo, and all Skin and Scalp Im¬

perfection*, aent aealed for 10 conto te* aay

nddreaa. Thia book ohonld bs on *rnwp.

dreaalna table.
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